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and in the middle of the street a temple, or taj
as they call it, made of silver and red foil, with
talc ornaments and flags waving round it, and
in front they had put four arm-chairs with foot-
stools covered with flags, that we might sit at
our ease in an European fashion and admire it.
However, we did not do that for fear the
Bishop should hear of it and think we were
Mahommetans, but we admired it prodigiously
as they walked round it- with torches to show
off the foil; and then they took us back to the
carriage ; and it cost us a II. apiece, as every-
thing does that we do, or don't do.

Saturday, April 22,

There is a ship going to-morrow, so I will
put this up, and I have nothing particular to
say of the last few days, as we have been very
quiet. We had some people to dinner yester-
day, but it was a smaller and pleasanter dinner
than usual. This morning our dear Major

____arrived.    We were all so glad to see him

again; he is looking much better for his journey.
He is a dear old treasure, and now he has done
one march he must begin preparing another. In
about six months we shall be setting off, I hope,